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fi HUMOROUS SIDE OF LIFE.

r.XAMVhna or tux wit andrrfWf! ti titio.u or Tiir. noviu
letter tsa Too Much "orrow oil

' it Mile rrum Her lliictiniid's Friends Cora- -
'

iillriit Cuie-ie- ry Sad Conclusions.
I n fin Chicago Tribune,
ifl 4i ocurRo Ferguson, what doos this moan I"
'

7:, r M.locwnu Hint of Mrs. Ferguson shrill,
M p i. in.;, iiixl ominous.
'JM in what mean I" asked George.

V This !i"tir!"
V ..l, ,i It up.

H I.,iur.i. hail o you been "
fU i 1 h.n cn't been searching your pockets.
H,' Vol umI haven't. I was moving your cent

V from - ili.i -- nnil a lcttor foil out. This is the
H le.tet I' ilbrclcd to yon, and It's In a woman's
B ji,..1 You haven't told me of ony correspond- -

H cm j ouitrocurrjli.fi: on with "
H Open it and rend II, Uiurft," Interrupted Mr.
H i "If there wasnny loiter Inmypocket
iB in kmm II. do ahead and read It. Maybe
W j - i millinery hill."
IH -- corning to icply to this Mrs. Ferguson opened

II the letter and run her cyo over It.

H )i, on didn't know this was In yourpoekctl"
jfl tin piped. " You didn't know Hi Mayboit'sa
JK niill'mri lull. is It J I.lstcnl 'My dearest
Hi George ' ' jou'ro somebody clso's denrcst

(ienrge, nro toiil--'M- y dearest Clcorgo: Whon
an sou coming In seo luo again t I am Tory
lonel) - hc Is very lonely, Is shot Oh, you two- -

fared htpocrlte'-'- lf you can't cotno, Oeorge,
"1 dealest, do writol'-s- ho wants you to wrltolf
l' you can't conic, does she?' You can't think,

dearest George, how I miss ' "
"What nonsense nro you reading, Laura I"

demanded George, bcglnnlngtobo roused. "Do
"you moan to say

"I mean to say I am reading this letter you
told mo t" read. Mr. Ferguson. 1 am reading

t'i Lf th s letter I found In jour that dropped out of
T your pocket. You don't know anything about
I It. don't you J 'You can't think, dearest

George '"
i " Lnn rn, nro you fool enough to think that's

' ciiiuini't llon't you know better than to Im- -

r i nglno '

"lam a fool, am I, Mr. Ferguson t Well, I'll
I Just show you "

" l.ct me see tho letter."
I "I.-- t you co it I What do )ou want to soo It

dB fort Oh, no, Mr. Ferguson I I nm going to

fT l.t tu It and how it to my mother!"
M " Well, hold it so I can look at It. I promlso
H yon -- u'.ohitily I will not attempt to take !t awny
W ficun you."
H "I'll ee tint j ou don't. llcreltls. Nowlonk
H at it. St iy right where you aro, George Fersu- -

H sun! rioa't jou eomoa step ncarerl"
,Wi " How ciin I seo It ten feet away I Lay it down
fK tn 1 then conic and tie my hands behind me, If
sH you're afraid I II "
H "Oh, vcl Lay It down and jou'll grab It! I
H bm hrough jou! What's tho uao of pretend- -

il lug oii never saw this before I"
H . "There doesn't seem to bo any use In It that's
H? a fact. Xcicrtliclcu. 1 abjure jou, Laura, on

fH my honor ns. man "
"On j our honor! H'mphl"
"Yes, on ni honor n'niph! I havo nover

even that letter K'fnro, I never put It in my
pevket, 1 didn't know It was there. I am not
nnyuodj else's dearest Oeorge, and th it letter is
n "Inmsy fake got up by somebody who wants
to have a littlo fun with mo "

"I wish I could believe it! Oh, Georgel
George!"

"Hoy,"
(Sobs.)

slid Georgo Ferguson tho next day
xvhen ho went Into the olilce where ho was em-

ployed downtown, "that was a good joke some
ono of you played ou me when you put that let-
ter In my pocket yesterday, but It threatened to
break up a hippy family, nnd I ask as a favor
th it tho chip who did it will Just writ a letter
tnmy nlfonnd tell her it was a bit of fun and
!h. i tun not to blame in the slightest degree. I
don't want to know who It was. All I ask is
th it the thing shnll be straightened out."

It was late ill the ifternoon. There came a
ring at the doorlvell pertaining to the Ferguson
riddling, and a m ssenger delivered a letter ad-
dressed to Mrs. Georgo Ferguson,

irhc oiiened it aid read:
" liCAKMi:. Fkwii'miv: In a spirit of mischief

I sllpiieil n lettei in your husband's enat pocketI yesterday which I fcir may havo fallen into
your hand, and in order to atone for any

it miy polbly have eaued I
iih to ny tint I wroti It mjsolf. and that It is
purely im iislnory. With great respect. I

jours truly."
This was.'ilgncd " Mnrceiliiu Hankinon."
Hardly b.al s!k finished reidlng thl when an-

other messenger came and left another lettor.
It rend thus:

"Mv l)Kit Mrts. Fbhovron: I have a littlo
nmfci'Sioii o make Y'csterdny, In a thought-lc- s

moment, I wrote a letter purporting to
fr m poiiio woman anil dropped it into

your husband's pocket. For fear jou may h.to
Fcen It I take occasion to assume the rcsponsl-b.nt- v

for the clumsy joke and to apoloelzo for
1:. With great respect, jours sincerely."

Tho signature was "U er IVdun' le."
Then there e.miu another letter also by spe-

cial inesHenger. It was as follows:
"MyI)i:mi M hiam: Fardon me for address-

ing inu, Inn I wish lo plead guilty to tho perpe-
tration of n fooll'h joko on your hindiand

I wrote a love letter (signed " Dollle." If
1 rcniumlH-- r and s'lpped it Into Mr.

oii pm ket Feirlng it nny have met
jour ejc. I write Mils to exonerate jour husband
umi to take upon myM'lf tho entire blame for the
tllly iierfnrmance. Itespectfully yours."

Il was signed: " A. Pnoonamore."
Tho bewiidernl wninsn had hardly perused

this note and laid It on tho parlor table with tho
nt hers when n fourth came. It was to this

" lv'rmlt me. my dear Mrs. Ferguson, to atone
for an net of thoughtlessness committed yester-dnj- -.

Yielding to a hasty Impulse I wrote a let-iJ-

ter to jour husband Diir"orMng to (omofroin
bomo temininu nilmirer. Tills I placed In one of
the pnekots of ills coil, unknown to him. As it
may possibly have fallen into jour bands I tako
(be Warty of assuring you tint I alono am to
ldniiin for tbo stupid Joke and to express my
hearty contrition.'

'I ho blgnatiiro to this was "Wesloy lllggln-top.- "

Aliout two hours lator Mr. Ferguson came
home. Me was whistling, with npparent unron-s- i

Iniisncss of any domestic trouble, past, pres-
ent, or to tome.

M ilcmge," exclaimed Mrs. Ferguson, In a
li..'li.pll tied tm 'e. ns she mot him at tho door,' " w heru are tlioao other letters ?"

r.cosoMV at tui: tithottlk.
Tbe f'oiiveqiieiieea nf nuniilnir ik txieomotlve on

n cnut Niitttil) or ll'iicer,
t'r n the Dttruit Journal.

"Say," said tbo old engineer, " where did ye
(; I 1 hold nf all those stories of tho old It., W,

. u I ()., nnj way I That one yo had last, about
y ll in Cronan, mako mo think of annthcrold-tlme- r

who meter work on that road, an' that was old
Levi Yuung, tho engineer.

" Knew Levi, did jo I Woll, by gosb, Is that
pot .i, w.i'n't boa great ono 1 D'yo over hoar
o h.SLionouiienl turn I Well, I'll tell je.

" W "ce, 'twas this way: Levi was a purty fair
runner, but lie belonged to tho tlmo when thoro
wis two klinls o' onglncmeti those who could
run, but didn't know much about the machine,
un' tho-- e w ho i ouM tako ono npart an' put her
together agin, but couldn't pull a milk train on
lime. It's ilillerent iiinv, an' every runnor has
got to know tnmutliliig about his machine,I " Woll. as I wiib a telllu ie, Levi could run all
I'.ght, iiuitmiiKiitliiio with any sort o" old ma---

line, nm noHnsftfrwihlpsbb) otillioniochan-- b

..1 p irt bi it. It iihcler bo wild Unit once when
In- uasstellid in a snow storm down about tho
(i .,'! go enui.tr) hills an' run Bliorl o' water, ho

U ii ii ter (111 the boiler by tdiovolln' snow down
III'. SIIIO..U tuik.I ' l.e. 4iii Kinder old an' they iiut blm to run- -
ti n the Itiise ..ii'iiiniioiiiiiluii, Tliut wasn trainiii.it ureter iiuislst of ono combination ear. and
I i.in finni Itnaii into Oiwe,-- in ihomoinln'to

P '"' V,.,1"' " hai e irb pumi tiger traillo thero was.
B Ihui put an old engine, N'o. 7. on lier tliatftf - biiili way hack In tho (Kb,, alio hud been
1" Jljdii r, lot hur boiler was loose, on' bbo was

I. glit. hi ii Ma all she inuld do to pull th'ono
i i. ."la had an I Jeetor that you
ii.m in hIiik i,ti finni t, ruiiuiu' board, out

B iiicu ,kii i i,i ! Htt un doni". wliieh, beln' slio was
1 ""I.'!1,' ',:"" ' """ iu"t benliid iHTsumkestaek.

Will. Dm muster s lit ou one
ii n... in In gits mit mi order thai nu must nil

B in as e. i,i. hi, n in our running expense-- . Old
uTTu, m.iIi'i1" 'n'1' ll U1"1 c'"il'lllllu'l tbat he

f "."'.'1,.",t' ii'oiinn'. when they was
' ' l,oi,lils llrtinaii, who was poor Martinllciy, iiii'iiid that the water was a billow,
"I ...! , mi In .e,i, '.e,' hesajs, 'huvo)0
""!.''," ih water tn got ne- the grade ("

in. i. In d -- il,' bajs i.elj 'wo'e got tor be
i ii.iiiiiual. i," along ho goes, till begetsi'il imiPtiitho tup o' th grade, an' tnenI'.iiiMiulbe water, runs it little Into her, an'

u tells aliiiiiu lu gu out an' shut her uK.' 'in I" Mmliii i oes,
Sn Just as Im :vs gottln' back Ihriiugh thn'i"'i wiiw'ou o' iio cab that uld boiler Justltd e , ii , t Hie Uittim im' rolled oif ter one

,1 k a' UIiia up, ur. when Lcil au' Martin roal- -

Ired what had hapvenod, thero they was, slttln I

on tho coul In thn tender, an' lonkln' foolish,
wtiilo the old cnglnn was sllilln' down gradowlth
her tubes bare, for all t lie w nrld like one of those
pictures in 'bubnil. part o' tlio dletlonory.

"Wolbthoy sloiipcd her, nn then tbcylooki
stock. Tho suiokestnck had boen tlnonn away
over In the torn Hold, tho headlight wnsstlckln'
up In a tree, nn' there wasn't enough glass left
In the cnb to scrapon drumstick smooth.

"They nuver found tho bell, an" tho boys say
that oip o In n while when they run past there
they can hear tho ghost o' Iho bell o' No. 7 ring-In- .

Hut I guess sumo farmer got a good bell for
notbln'."

Travel In Kentucky.
Trbm the Chtensd Tribune.

I wna trying to find my way to Col. Ted nat-
ter's on Georgo Creek, eastern Kentucky, nnd
got lost.

I mot an old man with a gun on his shoulder
and six hounds at his heel.

"I'm trying to get to Col. Ilaxtcr's. "I said, as
I drew rein.

"Don't kcor of yerar," returned tho old man,
iinllpplug a gill of tobacco Julie nnd looking up
sharply in my face.

"1 in lost. I continued.
"Well, of you know enny o' tho landmarks.

yo go straight on this mud till je nine to v. bar
olellob I'eters cut the g r,ird uuleiiole 'lolio
Mason. Thar tho road splits, nn' jou gulolbo
let), about iM yards, till u reach thn spot wbar
Den Carpentersplltolu.Iohn (.'iiplleld'sbinln box
optn with er handspike. Go ou then a littlo
furder ter wbar John Hiuipson let daylight into
ole Moso Turner with a butiher Unlle, an' tbnr
Iho road cracks open ngin, an'jou take to tho
right an' gn on till je cum tun hurl sent a
gourd full o' buckshot Into ole George Lenunos's
lungholilcr. Tlinrjotake lo tbo lctt nglu, an'
keep goln' till o reach n hoiitu wbar an ole man
an' nn olu woman nro drunk In tbe front aril,
cussln' an" llghtln'. Ax If Col. llaxler lives
thur, an' he'll say: Yn, darn )c,Olt down,
tnkon short o' moonshine, nn' innko yersell to
hoiuol'"

A Tale or the Sen.
rnm the limit! .Viif,

Two American cnptnlns were recently relating
their experiences on different voyages. One of
them told the following story: "About I 1 M.
on March 'J my ship was proceeding under full
sail when a cloud about tho slznofa man's hand
was obscn ed on the horlron. lteamc on, nnd as
It ncared the ship we dltcovciol Mint It was
composed of locusts. Thev settled on the sills
an you couldn't see ii bit of is for them.
When thy Ilew awav tlieie was not n siittb of
canvas lull on thn jards." "All," said theotber
e ptaln, "1 can qnlio believe that, for at about
3:30 I1. M. on MiiilIi" hi y s. es-- W'as procueil-lu- g

under full sail when wo obcrcd a small
lIiii.iI iiu the horizon. As it nppmni bed thn ship
ncdl-- r nercd that it was a tloiul of nnd
n ihe.. il uurvei-e- l we saw that ocr, man
Jai k o'f them had a pair of No. 1 canvas troiucrs
on."

Perfectly Competent In Tratrl.
JVrai the Drtmtt iVre rrerr

He is a son to be proud of, nnd she a linndsomo
old lady with much e After weeks
of airangimcnt and discussion tile was to visit
a daughter In another ritile, making tho trip
alone. The sun had protested ng.unsi the

as more than she should tiudi rtake. but bis
sullcituilomct with r.ithcrn dull) reieptlon.

" Don't treit me ns thoiu-- I were n child," ob-

jected the old lady. " 1 tr.nelled beforo jou
were born, and have more confidence in in) self
than I would luie lu any one jou .night send
along. If not permittul to look after mjsclf I
wuuld prefer to rtmain nt boiiie. I'll not gi
about creating tbe impression Hint I require a
guardian."

This left tin room for argument, and after giv-
ing her careful instructions as to how she niut
proceed from one eiel of lb" route to the other,
the son said: " Sow Here Is juut transport itiuii.
The conductor will tear i.tf whit Is nciLSciirj,
nnd juslii-suo- n as jou reach sister's put Hin
mileage that is left right into this envelope and
mail it to inc. I want to ue it as soon as It is
available.

The mother demurred nt such explicit Instruc-
tions. She knew-Jus- t what was to be nunc and
she would attend to it without the aid of written
farms or a diagram. She made the iniirnej-- , l.er
bafonrri.nl being reported bv tbedaugliti r. For
two weeks tbe son wailed pntitutly for what
was left of that mileage Ixx) and then wrote
about it.

"I told you," ranie the answer, "that I
learned to travel long before jou ilid. ltiswcll
that such is the case. On the tra'n I met one of
the most entertaining ami helpful men 1 ever
knew. He wasof great assistance to me, and
when he saw my tie told nie is
gentl) as pos.sllif) that it would bo worth noth-
ing to you utter I had u-- npoitlouof It. Hut '

he is connected with Iho iDlnp.inv and would '

give mo -5 for it. Or course 1 thanked him ,

heartily and accept d Ids generous oiler. You
should know what j on ire about hereafter,

when jou undertake, to advioo tbosj
older than jouri-tlf.-

The good son simtdv sat down nnd indulged tn
mental profanitv. Ho wus out .10, with no
chance for gc.ling even.

Court Tells n Sinn llnw lo Itun n rteslnurnot.
from the Atlanta Cunstitt'tlan.

Tibbs stated that he went into a restaurant on
Decatur street Hatunlny night, where Thomas
is a clerk, nnd called for a ten-ce- luni.i. The:
beef did not suit him, nnd ho asked that tbe
order bo refilled. When the guod heef was
brought Thomas took tho ten-cen- t check and
handed him ono for 15 cents. Tilths declined
paying tho extra llvo Lents and torn up tbo l.V
cent chick. This angered I hoinas, and ho
pasted Tibbs ovi r tho left cjl wilh ins list.
Thomas stated lo tho Court that he g n e tibbs
no lsine. but tbo meat l.nd some gristle on it.
The fresh order called for nn extra Mo cents,
and that was why he changed tho ticket. Ho
did not strlko Tibbs until that gentleman had
cursed him

Other guests In the restnurant who were pres-
ent nt tbe time told the same storj as relnted by
TI lit,- -, and stn ed that Thomas struck him with
little or no proincatiou.

Then this la tho way tho Recorder summed It
all up:

"Look here, Mr. Thomas, you can't run a res-
taurant that waj-- . You must run It to feed
folks and not to whip them. I will dismiss Iho
case against Mr. Tibbs and will line Mr. Thorn is
$3 and costs."

!tot Victims or sinner .Microbes.
romlAe Detroit Free Pre.

A scientific nssnt iiitlon In ono of tho smaller
towns had engaged a lecturer to deliver a

on bacteriology. Ono of tho members of
the society being unable to nttend turned over
his admission tickets to a friend w ho said bo
thought ho knew somebody who would be Inter-
ested, iho tickets passed ns thankless gifts
from person to person until they fell Into the
hands of a farmer and his wife. Ou Icirnlng
thatnmnglo lantern was to be cmplojedthey
resolved to attend, cjcu if It did mean the
trouble of hitching up nil a littlo loss of sleep.
They took seats away had. lu the hall mid made
no sign of approval or objection. When tho
lectin e wns loii'-lui- d lie w.ih lieaul tu remark;

"Mniv, was you paln' 'leniloii I"
" Yes. As ood as I could."

A i o ye scan
" I'm start as much as I could understand of

it."
"Did you take notice of whut be said about

all them live animals that can't sent"
"Yes. An' I must mj I doubled It tell he

provid It h) show n' Ihe plctcis."
"Do jou remember his remarks 'bout nearly

every l.iud of sickness beln' duu to these hero
microbes I"

"Ii-,- , ' she air." ired. "Hut I don't seo whut
wo'rn goln to do ntinut It,"

"Mebbnjou Jiiuil inn In beln' 'specially Im-
pressed li his statement th it one nf tho easiest
ways of pne-ln- ' thesu i.nriubrs nroiind to where
they do damage la In the b.iiidlin' uf money."

"Yes,"
Thero wns a long pensivo silence.
" Mnrj-,- he ihl with a Bigh.
"What Is it I"
"I don't lll.e to seem tocomplnin 'bout wliul,

some people would look on us n hlcsaiii'. Hut I
can't help thhiMn1 jou nn' ino'il get mnro fun
onto' llfo If we (oiild run souion-sko- f not belli'
so outlandish lie.iltli) ."

rblloaoptir or n Temporary Uillaldrr.
Vow the Chicago Pott.

Ho was standing In front of the Hoard of
Trade and whistling merrily when the man who
was haggard and worried came up. It wns just
after the second rbo In wheat afler the llrst big
Blump, and tho haggard man was somewhere
"In Iho market "he wnsn't sure Just where,

"What makes you so happy I" dciiinnded the
haggard man,

"The market," replied tliowhlstlor, promptly.
"Did )ou catch it "usl.til tho haggard man.
"No; but It diiiu't i inch me, either," nnawcroil

the w lilbtli r, "auiftbat's a good deal.""l'erhaps It is ' reiiiriieii Hie haggard man,
"but most people dun i ililnk so. ilierj nun
I'loheen wliuluisii't anv wheat is ki.

for not Inning bud senso enough to
rual.ii a foi tune,

"That's the way I fell until I had figured It
out,' explained the w lib tier, "It's dUTorunt,
nun, though. You see, if 1 Iniil gouo in wlum
wheat wes M), I llgnru lhat I would probably
have unloaded win n it got in (lo, under tho Im-
pression tin a drop was due.""ery llui.""Then, when it reached 111, I would have gone
lnriutlously iig.ilu with pari of my winnings
nnd hung on till about lu) or !", when mi ciuir-ag- u

would haiogot to tho sticking lioiut audi
would bale slammed itiiicarl) cer)lhlugl hid.
Atvl I would Jum stopped tu llguro whuitior I
wns worth a full million, unit cuneiUiutly
would huve been caught lu tbo tuboL'gan exer

cise that followed. Of course, Fd onload Just m
ns 1 knew how, nnd probably turn bear

list nbout tho tlmo tho market struck n rubbor
cushion nnd bounded up a few points. In about
thrcoBccsiws It would havo mo with my heels
In tho nlr and Iho money rolling out of mr
trousers' pockets so fast I couldn't stop It with
n dam; and when I got on my feet ngnln I'd bo
filled to tho brim with rcgrots and worseofl
ilnnmlnlly than I nm now. Oh. lean figure It
nil out easy enough now. Whllo It was going
up stendllv I couldn't sen anything but money I
was losing by not being in, but since then I
haven't been able to see anything but tho
money I am saving by being out."

VI here the Mnurnlnc Would Have nren Grand.
From the Dover State Stntlnet.

A week ago a Major of tho Vlrtorla Ouards
died, and wns givon a military burial, Tho regi-

ment la a ernck one, nnd wo went to ace the pro-

cession. When the mournful pngoant was over
wo stood thinking of tho solemn scene those

men, tho reversod anus, slow trend,
sad music, and touching eight of d

lolllu. and unused helmet. Homo ono touchod
my elbow nnd said:" Was tho dead glntlcinan ntiytlitn to ye,
ma'uiii t"

"No," said I, smiling In spllo of myself,
"Yo looked so sorry, I wns full sum ho was

somelhin' to yo," she continued dlsnpoolntcdlj-- .

" He, wns a human being, mid n bravo soldier;
that should be something to all of us."

" Yls. Yls, to lio sure. Ido bo feeling that war
mesrlf this mnrnin.' Hut wouldn't It bo grand,
liin'nin, mournin' for a man liko that, supposln
ho wns souiethin' to ye."

How Alto ItroUo thn lee.
from the Chicago roil.

The beautiful girl came Into tho room and
pulled her chnlr so closo up to hor father's big
armchair that he looked up from hia newspaper
to seo what was the matter.

"Mr. Wllklns likes you, father," she said, as
soon ns sho snw that ho had his attention.

" Likes mo 1" ho exclaimed.
" Yes. He thinks n gn at deal of you.'
"Well, 1 have been under tho Impression for

some tlmo t t ho liked sonio ono hero,' re-

marked the old gentleman, " but l' e nover seen
nny Indications t lint I was the one."

"Well, you will tbo very next time you soo
Mr. Wllklns," said tho beautiful girl with

"What's ho going to dot" demanded the old
gentleman.

" lle't going to ask yon If you will consent to
be his father-in-la- explained tbo beautiful
girl.

Hark from Ihe Klondike.
From the Inl(aaprtt Journal.

Opening tho door In responso to an insistent
knr k the lady beheld tho figure of one she re-

membered.
"Ob. it Is you, Is itt" sho said Icily.
"ll Is tne," wns the answer. "Your long-los- t

husband, who has come to tell you that ho Is
sorrv he ran awny two years ago."

" Ma be i on are sorre you went," retorted the
hull, "but 1 ain't. bat did you cotno back
tor I"

iMydearest, 1 hive been tn the Klondike, and
last uuiuier I accumulated fifty thousand "

"lif-l- tliou-sin- ilolhus!" shrieked tho lov-
ing eifo as sh ,"!! on his neck.

"No. Mosijuito bites."
It wns a moment, later only thnt ho foil on hla

neck himself.

Surprised ns llalnntn Was.
rnm CateW Journal.

The following ts the "tory tobl of a doctor at
on? of tho Ixindnn hospitals. Ho was one day
lecturing ton class of medical students, when
be slopped nnd asked n question which for some
timo none of them miswcrcd. Hut lie man,
who had never answered a iiicstiou before,
nm! was looked 111,011 as the fool of the lass,
misweted nirrectlj. I ho doctor was astonished,
nnd stared .it Hie uiau in mil iremcnt.

" You look surprised, sir I" said tho student.
llalanm!" was tho doctor's sharp

The (iood Sinn's Invocation.
Vom the Atlanta ConMtttvHan.

Down in the rural district it happened, when
tho Mean Man invited the preacher to dinner.
Tho Mean .Man bad plenty of moncr. but he
didn't spi ml It on his table, which on that occa-

sion showed but scant faro.
"Parson." said the Venn Man. "times air

hard an' groceries high; but. sich us it is, you're
welcome. Will ou ttx a blessln' I"

"1 will," replied tho parson, "fold your
bands." And then he s ild:

" Iinl, make us thankful for what wo aro
alsiut tu neeiie for these greens without bv
tun, this bread without salt, this coffee without
sugar, anil, after we havo recelNed It, givu Thy
servant strength to get home in time for din-
ner!"

Mistaken Tor the Lord.
From Ilarper'M Hound Table.

Recently a parachutist gavo several exhibi-

tions of his daring skill at Glasgow. Ono after-
noon a strong wind carried bis balloon rapidly
away, and It was snmo time before ho could
make. 1 descent. Ho touched mothor earth at a
mcorhind spot near a farmhouse, and an old
man stood elo-- e by staring in blank amazement.
Ho had seen thegaudllydrcsscd being dropdown
from ihe cloud:.

"What place is this" asked the parachutist.
In an nutliorit.-itlv- lone.

Thcnldmaiiruvercntl knelt down and clasped
his hands together, an I ills mice trembled with
ferient emotion us he answered:

"Good Lord, this is the parish o' Carnwath."

A tirrat Politician In lllicnlse.
Irvm the Vallv Fortern Argvi.

Yesterday morning Kpe lnl Otllcer Johnson of
Fort Allen Park arrested n mnn for begging
food nmnng the residents of Munjoy Hill. The
mnn wns tnkon to tbo police station, nnd a
satchel whlc h lie carried was found to contain
several chicken sandwiches nnd n quantity of '

French mustard.
"I do not want to bo disturbed, no matter

how pressing business may lie," explained tho
tramp when nssigncd to a cull. "Let mo enjoy
the strictest quietness, nnd dun't call me until
court tlmo in the morning,"

Fast Itiinnlnr.
From the Uuffalo Knqulrer.

It was in a negllgenco case recently, and a
Irishman was a w Itness.

Thn Judge, lawyers, nnd everybody else were
trying their best to extract from tho Irishman
uumcthlng about tbo speed of a train.

" Was it going fast I" nsked tho Judge.
"Aw, yis, it were," answered tho witness.
" How fast I"
"Oh, puny fnsht. your honor.
"Well, how fast Cr
"Aw, purty fasht,"
" Was It ns fast as n mnn onn run I
"Aw, yls," glad thnt the basis for an analogy

was supplied. "As fasht nstwomln kin run."

Fipurgatod Classics.
From the Clet eland Plain Dealer.

" Madam, behold n scholar and n gentleman.
In the classics 1 always carried off all tho honors
of my class, InCnsar "

"A re jou familiar with Cu-sa- I"
"Intlninlely, inn'nm."
"Then If )oii will cross tho Rubicon Into the

buck yard, you will find the saw lying by tho
woodpile,"

".Madam, my Cresnr Is a revised version. I
clicn new unci Improved reading of tho familiar
text. When I reai b that oplgr.immntlo passage
'Ic'Une. 1 saw, I coiuiuercil,' I Invariably omit
tho ' saw,' Good-day- , nia'aiu,"

Plenty or .orlh Polo Came,
Prom the truMi,firon Srnr.

"Did you get anything?" nskud Farmer Corn-tasse- l's

wife as ho returned from hla hunting
trip.

"Nothln' worth spenkin' of."
"You surely didn't come home empty--

banded 1"
"No. Hut it's next thing to It. I haven't

anything but a couple more carrier pigeons
with messages from the North Pole tied to em."

III11 She Iilsaupolnlrd Them.
Vom the llotton Traveller.

Tho President of the Woman's Advancement
Poeiety wus i isibly ugltated. Ho was tho Socro-tttr-

"Mrs. Nlmbelung, who wns todollver the ad-

dress at meotlng, cannot bo present,"
said the former.

" Win mil (" nsked tho litter.
"Iler'hublnnd has been seriously 111 for three

or four iluts."
"Hut a woman of her strength of principle

won't uegleit hor work In Hie great cause to
attend lo the p.iliry needs nf un Individual and
a mule Individual ut that I"

"Certainly not, but bo writes her speeches."

lieUIng-- lu 011 iho (Jroiind Floor.
Vem the Cincinnati Knqutrtr.

Travelling Passenger Agent Tom Campbell
says that n Swede came into a lawyer's olllca
ono day and asked;

"Is bare ben a lawyer's placet"
"Yes; I'm a lawyer."
" Well, Mais cr Lawyer, I tank I shall have a

unjar uiidt1."
" What kind of a paper do j on want!
" Well, 1 tank I tfkall huve n mortgage. You

oe, I buy mo n, piece of land from Nela Peter-te-

nnd I want a mortgage on It."
"Oil, no. You don't wnnt a mortgngo; what

you want la a deed."" No, Mnlster; I tank I wnnt mortgage. Yon
too, I buy mo two pieces of land beforo, nnd I' got deed for dcra, nnd 'notber fallcr como along
with mortgago nnd tako tho land; sol tank!

j bettor get mortgago this tlmo."

Fanued by thn Octopus.
From the. Cleveland Leader.

"Hero's eome more of tho horrible work of
them blamed monopolists," said Farmer Hay-
ricks, aa ho bung his coat over the foot of tbo bed.

"Goodness, whero t" nsked his wife,
" Hero's a sign what says Don't blow out tho

gas,' I s'poso thoy innko these folka burn It nil
night, sn'e to runup their bills on 'em. Gosh, I
don't know what this country's comlu' tol"

Strictly Ideat.
From the Clnvland Plain Dealer.

"Say, Sketchy, my boy, I don't wnnt to find
fault with your work, but those girls in bathing
that you've been drawing lately nro altogether
too nngclle."

" What's tho tnittor with them 1"
"Thoy nro not lifelike. They're too lovely for

bathing purposes. Did you ever soo n girl in
bathing I"

"Nover."

Only to Preneh.
From the Somerville Journal.

A minister who nsed to preach In Pomervllle
had a littlo boy. Afow-elay- s beforo his father
left tho city to go to his new parish ono of bis
neighbors said to tho littlo boy:

"So ) our father Is going to work In Now Bed-
ford, Is he I"

The littlo boy lookod up wonderlngly.
" Ob, no," bo said. " Only preach."

Information Tor Patrons.
From the Utioa Observer.

When patrons of a small laundry In the upper
part of the city fnltod to got their wearing up.
pnrel Saturday evening they found the place
closed and this nolo pinned upon the door:

"Closod on account of sickness till Monday,
I'm not expected to llvo."

equal lo Iho Occasion.
From the Cleveland Plain Dealer.

" Hullo, Oeorge. Hack from tho seaside t"" Yep."
" Come back engnged I"" Yen."
"How ninny 1"
"All of them. I was tho only man there."

ine Compared.
From the Cincinnati Enquirer.

Perry Pntettic-We- ll. what luck I

Wayworn Watson Worsu In tho world. Ho
pimmo a meal ticket.

"Oh, it might ' been worse. I strurk a guy
yesterday that glmniu a order on a bath I101130.

fiasn li 111 Ills Choice,
From

Mother Johnny, I see jour littlo brother has
the smaller apple. Did j 011 give hint his choice,
ns I suggested I

Johiinj Yus'ni. I told him ho could have bis
choice, tlio littlo ono or none, and ho took the
little one.

Might Havo Hour IVorne.
From the Ciltsloo lleconl.

"It wns brutal of Nero to flddlo whiloHoinn
was burning."

"I don't know about that; suuposo ho hud
played an accordion I"

A Chanre In tho Presidency.
om the Chicago Ittconl.

"Y'ou hive reorguiil7cd your lioard of s

?"
" We hail to; our typewriter girl and the Pres-

ident quarrelled about which should sit facing
tho window."

to "on Ilrlnki.
From the Jntttanapold Journal.

"Can't give jou nothing but straight whiskey,
friend," said tho barkeeper to thu Klondiker,
"All the so(t drinks Is Iro.e. hard."

Doubt.
From the Clnelnnafl Enquirer.

"What color woull you call tho new boird-er'- s

hair I" asked tho fat tsiarder afler tbo lady
had lcit tho dining room. "Is it Titian red I"

"I hardly know." said Abury Peppers,
"whether to call it Titian or

The Ijtlest rrom Iho Plcclnc.
From the SufMa Jutl.

The lafst slory from Klondike Is that a man
wns caught out in u wludstoini. The ground
wns dry und dusty. When the man gut homo be
coughed up T.i. !." In gold dust.

One or tbo First.
From the letrvlt Jounuil.

"Oh, I wanted to ask you about that society
novel vou were reading. Did he marry her,
aft ralll"

"No; bo was ono of the first to marry her."

Tor: ItlLXY'S TO.WIMO.VK.

rreeted hy Ills f Irion, 11 ho Mnrrled Joe's
Pneni).

From the Chicago
"I never hear thnt saying, I havo troubles of

my own,' " said the travelling man from
"but I think of a man 1 used to know-name-

Joo Itiley, who was tho iwiorest, most
shiftless sort of a cowboy when I first struck him
out on the plains. 1 was greatly surprised when
ho enmo up to moat Dubuque ono day looking
less don tint tbe heel than usual, but still a

g object, und told mo ho was run-
ning a cnttlo train out West.

'"And I'm married to Hie nicest girl In tho
Btato nf Iowa.' he said. I was so astonished
that such a dojectod specimen of a mnn should
find n girl willing to llvo with blm that I could
only ejaculate:

"Mnrrled!"
"Yes. My wl'o boards at thp lintel. lam

bomo onn week and nwny niiothcr, and I don't
drink anv inon- - not a drop.'

"This 1 knew to bo pure fiction, for ho carried
Dm aroma of Ills favorite beven go about him,
as in the old dajB, Hut I told him to braro up,
said a few encouraging words, and left him with
ahalf tiromisu to call on his wife. Iloweicr. I

left town that night nnd did not return, and a
year passed when 01111 Sunday a card with a
deep mourning hunb r was brought to my room
at the bouso whero I boarded. It read:

MP.9. JOn H1LF.Y.

"'Who can she be I" I wondered ns I followed
tho attendant to the parlor where tho caller was
waiting. A very elegant lonng woman In tbo
deepest of widow's weeds rose at mj' entrance,
i.riselng a blnek bordciod handkerchief to her
face,

"'You wero my husband's friend bis very
denrest friend,' she sn'ibed, 'nnd now I huvo
Lome to tell jou tint he is 110 more. Joe often
told me thnt if lever needed a friend I would
find one in jou.'

"This wns decidedly Interesting, especially as
I could not remember Hint I bad eier heard thu
name of Joo lllloj , Hut I said in a tone of deep
feeling:

"iso poor Joe Is gone I

'"Yes, mid died like a hero, trying to savo his
cattle train from being wie Led,- -

"That brought b.ck tbo ill apld ited Joe of
other dajs, and 1 looked nl ills widow with
astonishment. How In tho woild did buih 11

ns Jon gel sin Ii a binnrt wife I
'" What enn I do for jou C I linked, expecting,
nf course, sho wanted llnniicial help, but 110,
Mrs. Itiley informed me wiilisnmoprldoth.it
sho was well lixed. What sho wanted nnd I

found out to my cost was to talk about Joo nnd
bate 1110 sjmpallil7e with her. Aei ordlng lo In r
story, there nejer was a whiter man. When
she liail spent hours In recounting his virtues,
sho paused to say:

"'You should nave sren Joo sroriner" I wns so much nffccled by the recital that I
bad nothing tn say to lb In, nnd she 101 linunl;

"'We biiriLd blm on the bluff, and his friend
Jim Holly is going lo put n stone over him at
his own expense. If ou ever pass along thero
vou must stop and seo Jon's grave. UK friend
Jim has promised to kci pit gieen.'

" After kuvernl more bonis of this lugubrious
talk the widow left, promising to send nm Joe's
photo and 11 lock of bis Ii ilr. I oil ipsed wheal
sho left, und felt that 11 financial dem Hid would
havo Ixjcn a boon compared to this unexpected
call Tor sjmp.itlij-- .

"A year later I was In Dubuque, and whllo
there I remembered 'Joe's corpse.' Willi nn old
fellow fr 111 the Julleii House I was pllotid lo
tho spot where hu was hurled, whero thuiuost
reinnrknlilo monument I ever saw met 111 v gale.
I IinMi sketched II literally In detail, and was
not surprised when told that II was Hie delight
of tlio town, also that It wns erected by Ills
friend Jim Holly as n salvo to bis conscience,
which troubled him for gutting Joo drunk so
often, on Iho plea, 1 suppose, Hint confession Is
good for the soul, A uieiro uiihiui tombstone
neier wns designed. Heluw 11 pair of Texas
horns, cut in tho atone, was Dili Inscription:

) Joe ltui.r. :
; Conituetorof aCaltle Train
; He risked Ills Mfe, hut All In Vsln.
; Jim Holly u Itli Hud hlipior
; Ulle I Him.
; Ullnaiiy w'm Poor Wblikey

Killed llfin.
;

" ' What becainu of the widow I' I asked of Hie I

town gossip.
"' Ob, sho married Jim Holly, and thoy aro ns I

huppy as two turtle do res,' he replied." J

TUB OSTRICH, A XJSirSPAPEJl.

Why It itxlsla In Optimum nnd Devotion to a,

Ilniirnte Cnute.
In tho heart of Cornwall thoro Is published

nnd read a nowspapor, perhaps tho most
In all tbo world. This is tho Otttrkh, and

if the news of tho day. Its murders, crimes, and
"Ptisntlnns should shock j'ou or olTcnd your
nervous Bystcni, tho Ostrich Is tho vory pnpor
for you (oread. '

To begin with, this singular Cornish Journal
Is printed ou a delightful
paper. It has n great nnd g circula-
tion. Throughout Cornwnll you seo It every-
where. From Plymouth to Land's Knd gonial
old squires und parsons, mcrry-eje- maids,
spcctncled elderly Indies, young bloods In cricket
flannels or hunting bruechos, farmers, fisher-
men, nnd laborera mny bo Been peacefully perus-
ing those rosc-hue- pngca. An 1 every ono can
see thnt tho fnces nf Ostrich rondcrs possess a
settled look of placidity, just aa It nothing lu
tho world could disturb them.

" Yes." said tbo proprlctorof a Penzanco hotel,
"tho Ostrich is a wonderful paper. It settles
Iho nerves nnd brings hick health nnd happi-
ness, Allpeoplo coining from Hie largo towns,
seeking rest, should read It. It Is a boon for tho
noruuiH."

OuiMiiens tho Osfrfci.ntid the firs! thing no-
ticeable Is Hint eeilnln words in the text nre
prlnti'd in large, beavj type; words liko happy,
good. A, saved, success, health, ptmio, beautiful,
amiable- - all the pages aro crowded with them,
so that they give thu Impression of being a kind
of optimist elinrl. pointing out nil tliat Is good
and beautiful on the enrth. Short-sighte- d peo-
ple, holding the newspaper at a yard's distance,
will only be, nhlo lo seo theso ngreeible words,
nnd besides Hill, In the onlmary , all words
like death, mlslortuue, sickness, pain arc enro-ful- h

avoided. In tho entire paper, one column
executed, not a disagreeable wotil Is printed.

The system of tbo publisher Is based un the
sclcucoof suggest Iveness. As most people aro
easily Influenced, thn perusal of a page of this

paper, w it h Its hundreds of pleasant
words, niiiy readily bring tlio reader toastato
of mind in w hlcli he begins distinctly to seo tho
world through d glassi s.

The paper Is nppropriatolj called tlio Oifrien.
A little picture In tho uiiddbi of tho heading
rcpicseiits Ihis famous bird bur) lug Its head In
Hie sand, ami npp irently feeling well content in
doliifso. i in- - moticiof the paper is " Kven of
Trill Ii Unci! ilf Is I'llsihooil." This piper sunn
upiill thith'S banptuied In the wotlil twice
wi ekl- - In nut more th n six columns -- politics,
chuluns, iti t iilenls, art uml literature, livery-thin- g

is United bv tho Ostrich In these columns
from h'swpi clal viewpoint!

The tlil column bears tlio title, " Whnt
Wuuld J. II. D. :saj to It 1" S. il. I), stnnds mr
Sir liuuipliK j Hai ,. who was burnlu !' uiiiirc,and l.usa iiiijuuiik nt tliere. Thls"gi,.il 1'hrn-ti-i- i

uul hcin'st," as the Ostrich calls him, the
imcutnr 01 Hie safeti lamp, is Iho 1110 le uf all
hum in being', the jurristii k wltli which eervthing is measured. In this column one llndsitll
torts or news, and eierv item with 11 louinnu-l.uy- .

For instiim c: " At a banquet at Ilirmlng-hau-l
1ird Silishury declared (hit the situation

of Ihe Armenians was indeed such is dem imied
serious consideration -- !. II, D. would uj , 'Tho
i onh ' oeoines serous hj 1. ird
Nillslnirj's calling it su; there unv be lens In
the matter Hi 111 one would expei t.' Or. 'Thepotato beetle Is ig.tin m iking him-cif- n uuisauco
oiioiirco st (not in NnrniuiHj. for there th, v
lien- no potato hanusl ut nil this jear! S. II.
11. i.

The column Is called "The Dementi d
nf lu It all Important pillti al
news im iimiiii tiled upon nnd cm reeled, fc: tlio
mnlioiif Hie piper is " Kven ' Tr im, One-Hal- f

Is 'nnd most uf ilonsi,r ibe
Oslrirh an- -- niiuil. if he in iki s a mis-l- a

ki it docs not iiuittei . In- - aim , reai lied nt all
cunts, for news thin heal tiie blading 'De-
mented" is duiibted and lias lost Its exciting
UU. lilt).

more Important is the third column.
"How Docs This Concern Mi I" In it one tlnds
the greatest wisdom of the ! eontnins
all tlio news from foreign ruiiutrlc--. ami tho
reuler generally sytnp it hlos In iineoinern with
tbo publisher, for what is it to him whether
i'n Mill nt Morales or Immor.ilcs reigns on I ho
La Plata Idler, or win ilic-i- --Hiiiiibulol has been
m nlcm ed hi unjust .lu lges or Just ass isslns, or
viic versa t TI1.1t should all bo of no eonse-quene- o

to him if lie cares for his nervi .
The other columns mo culled "Nothing Is

: ilea as Hot ns ." "And If Sol !" and "Wo
Do not Itelleve in II."

Tins hist one is n-r- important, as it eontnins
all terrible ie, idents. shipwrecks, earthquakes,
f mine-- , und su nrth. i hu Ullrich does not

in 'iich things.
The ninn who h is invento.1 this peculiar news-

paper is John (iillis. For scleral leurs be was
schoul teachi r published some pamphlets nnd
then beiuinu a journalist He studied iho
I nide of Iondnii and Hrl'tol and gruitunllv
foriiu d his opinion of what would be appropri-
ate fur t lit ir health, do.ug it from ptireii bu-
hl inlturinu prim Iples. for lie is mm crazy
eiintmh tu distribute bis piper gratuitously.
The hotel kiepersaud other interested readers

,ij him whateier (hey like for il Ills suli-s- i
11' crs haie built him a beam if til 'ililecottago

on Tilcutts Head, all oingiown Willi re fin
nnd wltli window pine sinning like tlio

1 uterus of a beacon. It is called " The Ostrich'01 re.
Aiming the subscribers nre tho

Prim i'i-- "it feck an Mr An bur Soil 11 an.
With 01 soiMniit Mr. Gillis in kesiiptbo

whole piper. lie is .1 familiar liguie ill through
Cornwall, is l liked, ami has hn lodging and
loird eiervwhere free. Ho isoier lai. hin f ico
scrupulously shiien, his hair in short grav
curls; he Im peering light grayeies ami ii
nicrrj smile around the corners of his mouth.

Tin: nr.Tinr.it ituitui.Ait.
He Fncniintora a Victim or Insomnia 11 ho

lleleomes lllm nm n f.iiest.
"I found Ibe dining room of a liouo that I

was looking over one night," said the retired
burglar, "tilled with a glow uf light from a
bright bard-coa- l fire burning inn grate at ono
end of tbe room. There wns just a littlo bit of
ges burn ng from ono humor, hut it only
in ido a little jellow tip In tlio redder glow
from the lire. About half tbo table wns
covered with n folded white table cloth,
clean and thbk and with tbo creases still
In it. On tlil-- cloth thero were a pinto nnd a
plate ut bread nut sonio bnlter and vinegar
und catsup, nnd things like that; and on tlio
other end of the table that wasn't iciiercd.tho

j ud nearest Hi" lire, there was tin ol fashioned
iinret ,1 Irai wttli the jap inning pretty much

nil worn n'l. tiokfng ituwii hy the tile, I muc-

in one side nf tho heirth a lialf-hiish- tinsket
pieiti near full of big selected ojsicr. pretty
iiiilforin In sire, uml laid in carefull) with tho
iniiud shell down.

"It was a winter night, colder il Gre-nhi-

ni'lside, anil this room was just as comfortnblo
us ll Kiuld In-- , and tliat hie out did look ini illng,
and 1 enuhln't even guess who It was for, be-

cause the house was shut 1111 lighter ii n drum
eildently nobody expected and noliody settln"
up. inn wiiiin 1 was standing there wonderin
in er It I benrd n door open Hie nun next to tho
mo I'd como in ut and in comes a man thnt

looks at me for a milium and snjs;" This is an unexpected pie isure.'
"And I s lys it is to me. too, looking nt him nt

the san. e time, and seein' a man, maj be a little
bigger ii in) self, and perfectly resolute and
in jinbln ami able In tako cure of himself,

''Hin sit down,' lie s ijs. 'and eat something
with me. You'll Unit another oister knife In
tho side of the l drawer of '

that sidi'lHi ml right nf jou,' Ami them It
wns, mid u hen I turned mound again the man
was putting ojsiers on Iho lire in Hin grate.
Five minutes Interim was picking i m up with a
pill-ci- f tongs nnd hi) in' 'cm ciiiefullj. round
shell down, un Mm Id tea tray, 'Now, will j 011
Just help jooi-o- lt V ho -- ajs,

"'V111 do Ills, ten nftchf' Isnjs.
"'Well.no: I don't.' howivs: and I shouldn't

do it ut ali ii I inuld help it: hut I sutfer floui
Insomnia, and I Unit Hi it win 11 1 can't sleep, 11 lit.
tleniiai I; of somelhliig loeit makes me sleep. I
c in tell. I'C ici illt. hi'furo I 1111 lo lied, tho nights
when lulu t goln' tn sl up, ami such nights 1

lint e "in fl up something fur lo e.ll in e iso I
should 111 ed It: and then I conin do.tu nnd Und
It, like till'-- . And ealln' lomellilng sort 11' s

myinliid. euu I go hack to hod and
go lu.sliep all right.'

He iiusliid ihe top shell iiif n oyster in front
nf him ov r onto Iho I ray and put n lit II" bit of
us ripof butter on thn nysli rand looked ul It
ilissolve a mltiute. ami then lie put ou Just onn
drop of pepper s 1111 e, turtle I the oysler over In
the deep sin II so lis to gettlmdrj lop ilde Inio
the nvslcr Juke nnd mcllcd butter, nnd then ho
,itn It. T'icu he dipped a little hunk of bread Into
I tut j ulcit in lie deep shell and nto that, and then
he pushed the cinptj shell out of the wuy on thn
truy nnd look another ovsier otr tho llro with
the tnngs nnd hi gun on that.

"ll. lined if 1 inuld si it how 11 m m Hint en- -

Jot ed ealln' as mile Ii us bo did could ever licit her
nbout ail) Hung, but lie did, all tho same. Hint
wan plain, or ho woul In't havo been there.
"'I ilon't suppose,' ho says, 'that you ever

sutler from insomnia, and if ion did it wouldn't
inaku anv ilitrercniT, because you want to Im

wideawake nights In business, eh I' nnd
lioseeini'd lotlilnk this wnsa pretty slick little
sort of a Joke, '1 lieu 1 told him how I to
goinlntlie hiislncss; Hint when I was a young
mnn I Ii id been n great snlferer iroin insomnia
myself; that in js there wore not nearly
so tu my night oceupil uns to choose from us
now, and lhat tn) choice was limited; thai
hid nut follmted hiirglai-- from Inclination, lint
lb, tl was cninpelied to do Miim-llnii- fur n til-

ing, uml hnrg iry w is the mil) night work I

could get ut ihe lime, and that s butt I cuino tu
tike it up as a IiuhIiic--- .

"You dun t mean it! Im says. 'Put on tho
blower und start up tho llro a little! If I'd ha'
known jou wero coining I'd had another
bsski t,'

"Well, we finished fm nn nnd I says to him:
What do jou think; think vou can sleep now I

Ami hu said h though! Im could. And unlet
nieonl he front door and went lu bed, I sup-
pose. I know I went houio invsrlf feeling com-
fortable. 1 hadn't inadctn cent, but it's u guod
thing tu take a rest nun and then, and I always
did like ruaat oyblcrs,"

ItOME AOAIX FltOM StTTKAltlOFFr.Z,
Ssnte Good Points A limit otr York Unentered

b) the IIHurnrd Bsllrs.
The Now Yorker went to tho steamship pier

to meet the Kxllcs when thoy returned from
MltknrtnlTcl for 11 visit tn this country.

"Wclconio homo to America!" ho cried.
"Ilomcl" exclaimed Mr. Kxlle, "Ten yonrs

makes such a tllfTereiico! Wo havo almost for-
gotten Hint wo nro Aiucrlcansl"

"Itcally," mlded Mr. Kxlle; "I'm not suro I
rcmenibi r how tu vole.''

Tho .eiv Yorker look them to a restaurant
to recruit their exhausted strength nftcr tho
Custom House agony.

"I suppose )oti will find life hero very differ-
ent from what jou havo been ncciistniued to,"
ho said, halt regretfully, ns thoy seated them-
selves nl the table.

"Yes," sighed Mrs. Kxlle. "In Ktirone tho art
of living Is so much liettcr understood; otiry-thin- g

is plcasnntoi'."
'Tin mako n study of It, you know," ex-

plained Mr. Kxlle. "They soften tho asperities
of living."

"Of course ynn know Hint Mltkarloffel Is not
one of the principal capitals of Germany," d

Mrs, Kxlle; "but it is noted fur having
good society. Tbo Grand Duke's court glies
it a peeitllnr charm hard to dcirlhe. T e
Grand Duke himself oh John!" sho brokn nil
suddenly as tbo waiter appealed. "Seo thoso
oyster-- !

"Il.loio! Oysters!" shouted Mr. Kxlle with
Bomo oveitcment.

"Do you nb.iet to oysters?" nsked tho Now
Yorker noxiously. "Here, let 11111 tell him to
tnkit them ami). '

"No. nn," cried Mr. Kxllo hastily.
"Indeed, no,' ndded Mrs. Kxlle. "I didn't

mean that lu thu Icn-- t. You see, .Mr. l'llo Is
lory fond uf njsters, and 1 was so delighted in
seo them fur Lis sake. It Is 11 whole yenr sine 0
ho lias had nny, T lie last tlmo wns nt Scliwen-luge-

In Holland, when wo mndo a trip thero
a year ngo Inst summer, ni.d ho'a been tnlklug
of them ever sinee."

"Whut!" nsked tho New Yorker. "You
Biiroij hive oysters In Kuropel"

"Certainly, replied Mr. Kxllo with n lienm-In- g

fine as bo bent over tlio plate; "thy ter)-fine-

In the world."
"Hut." c.plnnicil Mrs. Kxile, "you sin

is un inteilor cilj, and njsters nro
lery expensive, so lliev neicr have any t lit re.
They nre a small thing tu give up In comparison
witii the mil ant iges wo tunc In return. Our
lioii-- n in Mitkuttuirc! Ii in the midst nf 11p.uk.
und how Inili n rent do juu suppose., we pnyl
iluee hundred dollars n tear, 'in told lent
couldn't get a ganet In New- - York for that.

"lit Mime uf tills celery," -- aid the New
Ytukir.

Mrs. Kxlle looked at it, a dubious oppression
came 01 or her f.ue, ami she Inol. d at her hus-
band. Hu liemiucd, und dec lined It.

"You don't cnio for eclerj I" Ibe
New Yoiker, nnd hu launched Into 11 lei tutu
un its t Irt lies, Mrs. Kxllo was puzzled; then
she laughed.

Slut didn't know what It was, sho con-
fessed. "Of courso we have iclcry In

but It Is nluaj.s stewed and it Isn't
very good."

" 'Pun my word, wo had forgotten nbout it,"
ndded Mr. Kxlle. "It Is sn long slnco we haio
been In America "

"Hut If wo don't hate eelerv," lesumed Mrs.
Kxile, "we don I li.ue tro ihle Willi our ser--

nuts. We tun tliem a third of what thev get
hoie. and if thev don't hebaie wn cumphiin
tu the Police. Ye haie tbreo times as manj as
wo inuld nllord hue, and What! Tomii.
toes! ihe terj thing I 10 bet n longing for for
months! This s 11 pnfeet fenst."

"You see,-- ' put in Mr. Kxilo hnstll)', beforo
tho i w Yorker iiiuld put thu question hu misiratniug. "we do Info tomatoes at .Mitkarlof-fn- .

Iiiagiiillc-en- t inies; but tin j rni-- e tiiciu lu
hothouse-- , and sn they're icrj epe- - ite."

"Hin," said the New Yorker; "MitkartntTel
must be 11 nbt plan' Now, whntil Jem haio
for iles-er- tl Yon know wo havo ice en am In
America tliat wo think fairly good, though
m it tie it wouldn't nniount tu much in Hie good
soeielj of Mitkiirtoflel. If juu haten'thad any
within a j car or two, perhaps you'd hkosouiu.
Or is there niij thing else j on cm think off"

Mr. uml Mrs. Kxlle looked nt eneb other a
moment without spciklnu.

"As we were coining along," begnn Mrs.
Kxlle.

"Yes, Hint's It," Mild Mr. Kxllo approvingly.
"Wo saw n mnn. an Italian. 1 think ho must

bate been," Mrs. Kxdu went un slowly.
"He stemetl to be selling fruit ut a Btrect

corner," Inlerjicted Mr. Kxlle.
"And we IkjHi felt like jumping out" of tho

carriage and running to buj- - some," concluded
Mrs. Kxlle.

"Fruit I" repeated tho New Yorker.
"Yes," said Mrs. Kxllo apologetically; "I

suppose it Is plentiful here, but it's like the
tomatoes in MitkiirtufTcl."

"Win didn't vou como back earlier in tlio
season;" tin) Nt w Yorker. Mr. and Mrs.
Kxile look '1 alarmed. "Then jou might linv

j had some fruit worth tnlklug anout. Now tho
best of It's gone, and there's mil) the peaches
and Hie grapes and thepeursaml tlio plums nnd
the

After thej had pushed away the finger bonis
, in happj contentment the Killer, looked at each

other 111 11 shamefai ed way 11s tin y t aught a
glimpse of the on tho New Yorker's
face, ihin Mr,. Kxllo tiroke into .1 laugh.

"I don't care." she said iletlantlv. "i here is
good society at Mitkartultcl and it docs halo
its advantnges."

a atoToitir.iy or jiesoviices.
lie Met the nnd .llan nnd Conquered lllm

llllhmlt striking n lltow.
A man with latent trouble in his eye climbed

laboriously u hoard a Haynnne car as It left the
Pcniisjlvanla fen j house at '.':'.il A. M. three
dajs ago. He win t ill and broad nnd knotty in
build, nnd ids teetli protruded liko those of un
undershot uulldog. Hu wns not a plcnsant
sight, and tho d conductor ejed him.

When fares wero collected the undershot
men did exactly what tho Jersey City bail man
Is likely to do lu the enrly morning hour,, on a
trolley car he refused to pay. The conductor
threatened to put him off. That caused him tu
snillo a grUJed smile. Then Hie conductor
appealed tu his sense of honesty, ihut causesl
bun to roar heaiilj'. Finally Ihe conductor

tliat hu hadn't llvo cents, ihat '

rou-e- d blm lu action, and bo drew a $0 hill
from his pocket and offered II lo tlio ron-lii- u

tor. There was a dreary discussion. lasting
uier twu lnl'is of trolley truck. The

uiciitua'iy stopped tlio c ir. took the
hill Into 11 saloon, got u double handful of
nickels and dimes, and returned tu the car tu
cuiint out tbo undershot uiuu'h thange. Hu
was -- o bii-- y counting Hint lie forgot to slop
tho ear at Hie bid man's- street, which was

thuitli. When lie llnilicd counting tile car
was tlit cei blocks be wind, at l.gc nieniie,
where I lie ear was stopped, tlio change mis

unit tho bad man was invited to alight
nnd walk hack.

"Well, 1 don't do It in 11 hurry, secf' he re-
marked. "You took a hell of u time lo count
linn, money, didn't yuuf Well, now. I'll tako
jtist as long, d ye hoar uiof"

"Nun, )uu won 1," put In thu conductor.
"We run on scluslule, and tou'U thiow us nil
off. We don't wait; get otr."

Tin' bad man looked in scorn nt Ibe
conductor nnd begun counting bis

change at Iho rati) of aliout '." cents 1 iiiiiiule.
Tho iimiliii tor being a man of modcriilc men- -

t.il, as well as plij-li'u- l, miaiis, gne up 111 de-
spair. He did not dare start, as lie felt sure
tint bail mini would thrash lllm, and Ihe one
other passenger In lite car- - the wilier did not
look us if hit oiild be depended on for uld.

It was ut this point thnt the miiliirmiiii
cutiio to Iho rn-- i lie. The luuloruinu ulsu was
II mnn uf model. lie pin mil mean-- , hut ho had
111, llllll lenoliliis uf whlih ills flee gale no
hint. He opined Ihe f out door with it lung
us the had mini begun counting Hie third dol-
lar, nnd hd!oticd mil:

"Git out, or I 11 lake vou 10 the Point,"
iiie bad man tetiirned 11 look of liljiug con-

tempt und said: "I'gh1"
"iict nut, you I011I1T, or I'll let her gn."
"I gh!"
Slam went the door, nip went (Im outside

honk, went Hie 111 ilnr irunk uml oif
spul Hie liajonne ar ut tin lute 1,' thirty
III is 1111 hum. gathering up Hie hail, time 111

ilizj stile. I'p jumped Hie laid man mul
miiiI the hell rope, i lie In 11 run.'. Ian ihouir
spul tin. Fit readied Hie t ontlui-iu- nnd
a hu-- tj imll, 'I'll" bell rang, hut the ar s ed
on. ill") bail linn stormed up the em- In the
front dnor '.ml pud 1 ul it. but It iv.i lino! l

lust 011 ihe tiulsile mid "lid mil ju'il, 'Hot
iiiolurmuii, safe in his pritnte box, 111 licit and
smiled benignly on th" bid mail uml tlio iar
speil nil. Humid curies ami up glades the ar
ran ns If biiit t hiul.ug (he r urd. iho
lights of (ir.imt nil el re lid anil the iinoei ii- -

pled 1 il,, plots nf I in t in il lia-,e- l into u w ;

tile elettrio light 1 slinnu lu tml-iul- 'oiiellness
on tliu meaibms ami the ineiiilows glinted' In
sen uu he .nit) dim 11 In in leu slop in Hie hay
side; tin in was peine .iin' Inn in - nutsidu,
but thnt iaj untie car thelf nigid iintotiii
of had language, thrents, iihiarg I'lons unit
dnrk-djei- l prulhn ot blooilliel lhat wuu'il
liato landed tho whole Coiisohd.iti Traitiou
I'omp.iuv lu ihecu-ini- l pit If nurds had killed.
Hut untiling huppi-nu- t and tbe cur spul on.
About two nub's fiejoiul Atl-iiil- tied Iheie-tur-

cur from the Point wbl-ke- iij. Similar
ens would nunc un lor un luui,- The iiiuioi-uiui- i

eililenlli" h d hi en calcululiiu' '11 pass tins
car lielulc I inning thu b ul m in heisi , for he ul
umi, put ei leak's. mil th" ar I .iltcl opposttu
it sign: "Jhi-- u bonitilul lots lot- sale ut a bar- -

'
a tho bail m in i limbed out tilth lu lnlf- -

enuiiteil In Ids ins Let the iiioliirmin
m nuhed him lost iv, His foot hut hardly left
the step befon Hie lilutorinan wept the run.l
round and the tar bouudid fm it aid. earning
Hie inr ami Its r it lii'loiul tin n it h of lliu

' late pusst ni;er. ihe had man tuning his arms
mid roared, but the men uu Iho cur gatu h.u k
110 sign. Diuy left him unci his l.lir alone
and unheeded among Ihu unimproved villa
sites uf Greenville, whence there was no escupo

1 uitll the uplun u cur uhould pass, uuv hour lator.

CONSOLATION FOR ELIZA.

A MAX WITH A HV.ir.CTr.n iMO
Mr.r.is vr.i.i.ow sixxvim, ja

Cniirrsslona Thai Mil 1.1. lllm Think lllinsftra !

I'rellj liooil e,rt or Fellow .trier All, t '

Ills Wire Could Hull Hear Them .sequel lo
nn lesslim In m Poker Ifiunr, ,

Il wns 11 o'clock on Siindny mnrnliig whon tho t
pnker gntno ended, and ho lost no tlmo In get-
ting nno of thoso dejected Jags Hint ninny mon
get nfter losing n lot of sleep nnd chips. Ha
was a New Yorker In business, but l.ad
suburban homo In Jersey. Ho know this '

Ills wife hail sat up nil night, lurking In tho
rocking chnlr, murmuring "Oh, tho villain?
Why did 1 ever marry him!" nnd other plenj-- !

ant things, for It wnsn't bis llrst night nut. As
thoughts of homo camo to him hu oidorod tlia
drinks quicker. Ho was getting n quick Jng. 1

Ho believed ho needod It. Fltiallj'. when ha
climbed Into 11 cab nnd ordered tlio driver to
hurry lo Iho Jersey ferry, he was In a mclan- - J

chnly mood. He talked to himself on Iho way
over nnd nuathemntirrd the big decks on tlia
tall buildings, He declared that lie liatl playoel
his last giimo of pokor; be resolved never to
take another drink; he mndo up his mind to '

shake the entire rrowd. "f

When bo shnuted "Good night " to tho mnn
who left him nt his door Ids wife was looking jj
out of tlio window, ami exclaimed: '

" You drunkardl You villain! Oh, If I onljf
had my hniios on you now! Yelling 'Good J

night I' at 10 o'clock In the morning! Yon. J
wrotchl" .

"'.Sail right, denr," ho replied, I'm goln' to-- j)
hlc-I- 'm " J

"Yoiifooll You you I'll teach you alessonl" '

Pho poked her head hack and slammed down
tho window. Ho knew sho win coming tngroet
him nt tho door, so, bracing up a bit, ho mado a
quick 7lg7.ig ntouuil tho corner, crossed (ha
fields, nnd nev r stopped milkthctititll ho found
himself a mile from home, surrounded by a crowd
(ifstni'igerswliowereslnglng. He hud run plump
up ngaitist a.I isey enmp meeting. Two of tbo
brothers saw Ids condition and escorted him to
a Feat In the middle uf tho tent. An elderly
woman with glasses got up tu tistlfy, ,

"I wns in Hie habit of uniting for tho devil
every night," sho mid, and thn mnn with tha ,

jag murmured; '"ho talks just liko Kilza,"
I " Yes," continued the elderly woman, " I would

wilt for the ilex 11 and enjoy his eompnny."
"That's not Klla," whispered the Jag; "sho

dnn't enro 11 snap for me nny mure."
"And when I'd meet ihe devil." continued tho

wninnn who was tcstifj Ing, " I'd grasp his hand
and weleomc him to my heart. I'd listen to tha
sweet things he'd whisper in my en- - "

" Klirn would noverllstcn to 111c," murmured
tlio mnn who had been out nil night. ;

"I'd listen to him," continued tho woman. ',

"nnd I'd tike Ids advice. Hut now a cliango has
come over me. I have him nwnyl I don't
listen to Ids sweet words nny more! Hocan's
lie tome nuw! He'll never moro find me a fool?
I'll trample nn him! I have cast him out this
time foi good!"

" i lint's sounds like Eliza," said tbo jng, brao- -
Ing up and twisting his lie id to get n look nt tha
woman who was testiij-lng- . "It's not her,
thuiiuh! ilon't get as exi ited ns Kllru."

"I'lca-e- , hriithtr, bo quiet." said a voico from
hi hind, i no tin man with the jag strnlghtcnetl
up and looked sei ions. Then lie dnT a vr, niul
was sleeping w lien be was awakened by tbo con
gregition singing: J

Weil roll, we'll roll, tlio chariot over htm ' V

Oh, "tt-'- loll, wi ilroll, the t liartot rer lllm I Jl
"Xotlf I know It," exclaimed the jag, assail

bracing up. " You 11 roll noining ovci mo 1

" n'sh," whispered a voice from behind.
Tlieii a tall ttuii innngnt up and proceeded ta

relate his experience. He said that he had been
n drunkard lor twenty years and a verj', very
bad man. '

" Do 1011 know," he said, "I've often lain in
the gutter drunk and planned to steal enough,
iiionej from mynnpiojrr to got moro liquor.
I've abused my poor mother; l'vo struck my
sister in tlio face: l'vo remained away from K

homo for threo weeks at a tine nnd neglected j
my poor wife, giving her no money for food,
leaving her without fuel for lire, so th it she al-
most froze to death, sitting alone for three long;
weeks in a cold, cheerless room, waiting forma
to return." f

"He's wor-e'- n me," murmured Ihe Jag.
Then a short, stout mnn, w ilh a tlerco-lookln- n '

mustache, nrose, said he bnd been a drunkard,
and one day had thrown his wifo overboard
when Im wns drunk. (

"I'm not so nw fully bad," said the Jag In a &

whisp r. I'
"Hrethren," shouted a big, I

fellow. "I was a setotid-stor- burglar, and. If I j
dare I say It, worse than a tenfold murdoror." ( I

"Oh, I dun't think I'm bad," murmured tha ' j.
(1 ilniv with the Jag. )

" Yes," continued the burglar, " I sneaked j
around in the dead of night with a dark lantern
mid a jimmy, and If any one dared to interrupt J
me in my work It would havo gone hnrd with a
them. Hut tho only thing I steal now Is a tew fhours in prater. And for that I guess I'll bo ;'
put behind tbo golden b irs."

IVt-'l- l lint e Joy and bliss twliiml tho bars.
We ll cast out Mil when we're above Mars, 4

lllorjt tllorj ' Hallelujah!
This was sung by the congregation, and It

awakened the man with the jag, who exclaimed!
"No more golden bars for me; l'vo reformed ft

neveril tout h another drop."
When a man with a lie vy black mustaohs)

arose and s tiii that he had been n gamblor all
his life and had played 1U.'J:0.000 gnmes of
poker, (lie man with tbe J.ig was awake, and I

said: ' .
"Ob, I think I'm pretty good."
A fellow who sild he was onco a Western

train robber relnted the story of his life, and th 4
womuii In thu congregation eliivered. j

"I once shot fits men In one day," said the J
train robber. 1

"I'm a quiet, pencoable citizen," murmured (
tlit-Jn-

Then, when n woman nrose and began to tell
how built she Irnl tre tied her biisbnnd on no-- j
count of her bid temper, every ono became In--
lerested. i

"1 hid forty demons in me, she said, "and j

wheneier nit hilslund talked to 11111 I snapped
nt him. If lie was ilelat ed on r bis usiinl tlmo
nt returning home Igmtrallj hit liltn with tho
broom inn. -- iiiiieluin I I brew 11 cup of culTeu In ;
his face. Flu ill) .1 gentle lulcc whispered In 3

111 V ear, and going ibntn to the beach at Asbury J

Park. I knelt alone 1111 the sands nnd thero
there 1 dragged I hem out I cast the forty devils ;
into Hie sei, nnd wlien I went home Hint night J
I spoke kindly to mj husband, for my bad teni.
per w is gone. I had driven all tho dovUa
nwnj,"

Tho congregation sang:
tlu'j'te nil lie'!i driven away, now,

Th" T'tf all Istu drln ti awav,
"It'sn gnuil lliing," inurinurid the lag; "If

Klira'.l go to I'irk b.' idi ni.d drlva
her iO.OOO into the sea, 1 d gn homo and faoa
her."

After foui teen relormtsl drunkards had re-

build hdr experience mid twentj'-tw- gamblers
had been heard Iroin, tho man with tho Jug
br.i ed up uml sild nloiiil:

"I'm 11 model mini; I'm -- hie as yer seo, Im ,

sorrt ."r'sallan wl-- h jer refill m on' it lah yer '
link. Dill If 111) wife knew I it is in )er-li- io j

cuuipani slu 'ti po, piiisnu me. I always knevr
- was hie -- good 111111 lilt sliaine s beforo
whin wi wife bP 's got it In for yer sin
won liiloie jt-r-

, If I bring her dim 11 will j era
lei her him hid yi r all nri Then she'll be-- I

eie nie tile 11 sh iy sho's got llltldl I hie bus-ba-

llet r
Then he picked up bis hat und huweutboma

tu fil her.

Tin: ii'fo.vn kii or music.
A l(nltlriitil.eM llnllle Ittnhelied hy A .llrl

liiimitf Ihe limleiils urn Slush Hack

from the Sun Francifco ''hrovlele.
Ouci.iMi. M'pt '.ii. Miss Florence Cameron, ,

aircttj ami pluck) girl mIumo home Unll.'ilO
Kightb avenue, had a rimarkulilo expciieucs
jcstciiliiy inoining. SI10 dlscnveii'd a rattlo-snak- e

betiiecn two sheds nf mm c, ns slio waa
going nter tlm pieces in search of some parttcu
lar hall id, uml uiilj siicci oiled lu killing ilnflc

exciting encouiiti 1,

InnThos.i.ike was nut a large one, let Itwasbltf
vigoious enougli toliavo lutlieled a fatal

wound hud It been gin 11 .1 diaueo lu strike.
Ml-- s Ciuui'iun had liindlidlho music freely in

' her seanli for lertuiii louipositions, Thu luilsio
' is kept In a ruck made for thn pin pose, and lids

Minion In a dr. wing room near a window, ilia
pr sumption is 1l1.1t the n pt 11" crawled In
throu.'li l!il, window und si lettd lf in thu

' music us Hie llrst pl.no nt hiding lb it it camo
; to. MissC.iiiioiuii stood directly in er Iho r.icle
j as shf item out lis ituiionis, and tliu llrst
' glimpse she eiiighl of llii' snake wis as io

tliiu-- t Us tend mil from 1111 ii une -- hi 1. ns it
tnlook or iiuiiiig danger. Ileioie it Ii tiinu
to hti i.,e. M.s, ranierou i,.io n ihuluitlu r sida
of the room,

'Iiu) miiku wriggled a.'ouni niul gained thu
liuur. ll lolled up isatlylo slrike, as if in In- -

nli.ation lint llifi un- - iruii'ile nt Ii 'lid, ami
rilllnl al .. fuinnis lite, linn ed aiidlctpeil
Si Villi I llll 'S. hut hj till' 'line 1." Jo'lllg lllllr
and lite I. mult wiro fuiot iiii"ditti'i i oil
nut ol iiuw.i. After n akiriiu-i- , 111 wh h Misi
('aileron foul, ie d.i.g inr', thn sniiku
erip'il'il apt des'i itcliul. A nf pnrlabii
lull' lea ttiiii .11 it 'hi '.ah tlm
juuiig nuiiuin di. lit il the blow 1 that ended,

-I ' ...
I Thu Hiinko lias been ex

perls and iiroiiuuuied a specnts of tlio "blacks
I riohed" rattler that is more I huh urdin&rlp
I venomous.


